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There ls no silence absolute, lt seems;
Lying awake In the " wee hours," 1 heard,
Last n ght, the muffled nestling of a bird,
And a low semi chirp, as If In divans.
By midnight hre07.es and the slats' soft beams,
Its little music-loving soul aa.is stirred
To Impulses of song; the insects chirred
Their laiy lays, soft as thc spec,-!: of sticams;
Anon I heard a dog's lone, eerie barr
Re-echoing against a distant hill:
And off along the farther rim nf dark
Tho dulcet ditty of a whippoorwill
Trembled across the st liv gulfs of night.
And filled my heart with transports of delight.'

THE FAT MAN WITH THE
THIN FACE.

.COCKAIGNE" IN THE KAN FRANCISCO ARGO-
NAUT.

(Concluded )

Westerfeldt appeared to know everybody on
hoard, and be was never tired of introducing some
man to me, or me to some new young lady. His
gay, unrestrained manner mtulc bini popular with
every one. He was thc life of the dinner table.
and it is a question which were .n (.miter de¬
mand, his stories in thc smoking-room by the
men. or his songs (which he sane in :i linc tenor
voioe) in the saloon hy thc women. I Mid ht
was popular and a favorite with every one in thc
ship. And he was.with one exception. This
exception was a young New-York doctor, named
Appleton, n quiet, unobtrusive young fellow, M
different from Wcstcrfcl.lt as chalk from cheese.
There happened to bc on board thc ship a certain
dashing New-York belle. There were scores of
beauties from the different cities, cast very much

In the same mould, to an Knglisli eye; hut this
UM Blanche Croker seemed to eclipse them all.
Fhe was travelling with her mother, n middle-
aged lady, who, by thc bye, did considerable flirt¬
ing on her own account, and the daughter was a
fair sample of American girls to be met with (a
dozens on the Continent during the summer. It
appeared that Appleton hnd had the tero ladies,
mother and daughter, put under his charge for thc
Toyage by some male relative in New-York, and
while performing thc duties of custodian and es¬

cort, he had become an admirer of the young lady.
At all events, his attentions aeon more marked
and partook of more " eye-making'' than mere

looking after demanded. Wcsterfcldt. who WM
a " masher,"' in Hie full sense ol the American ac¬

ceptation of the slang, seemed to have time to

fmlle upon every woman on board in turn, and
n the course of MO- day Miss Croker came in for
her share of his nltention. For Wcsterfcldt she
ihowerl a decided preference, while Appleton'!
tender speeches and exigMnt politeness were re¬
ceived with indifference. It did not take Apple¬
ton long to see thia, and naturally a man turns
Kgainst a successful rival. At least, so 1 inferred
was the case from a short conversation we had
one morning. We wen sitting together in the
Imoking-room, and Weeterfeldt peened the open

fnorway walking arni-iti-arin with Miss Croker,
saw Appleton frown and chew away nt his

[igntvtte.
" I wish Blanche wouldn't make herself so

pronounced with that fellow," he prowled.
" J hen you don't like him ?" said I. "I

thought, everybody liked Wcsterfcldt.''
¦ Well, I don't, for one," he answered. " He's

rot too much cold cheek for my taste. Hen¬
rie is 'hail fellow well met' with every one, nnd
fcohody ever set eyes on him before they came
tboard the ship."

" Whtit f" I exclaimed; " do you mean to say
that all the people he has introduced me to, yotir-
»elf arnon, the number, are nd old friends of his?
I'nu surprise me. Hi's a townsman of yours,
kn't he''"

" Not that, I know of."
" Why, he told me you and he were members

»f the sam.' club it: New-York, and belonged to the
lame set in societv."

" He told you that, did he?" shouted Appleton,
laughing. " Why, I t<dl you I never saw the fel¬
low in my life until he came up and asked me for
I light, for his c..mr thc day wc soiled. After tl: it
re weie old friends, so fur as he i\as concerned.
People can talk of ftUH! ll Bill having brass and
.heck, and bein, too familiar on first acquaint-
ince, but that fellow cnn beat any of OB."

" Why, lie is an American, isn't lie T*
* He" an American ?*' exclaimed Appleton,

MMwinn up his face in dieguet, " No. indeed"
'" Well, if he's not an American," sa d I, " Id

Iike to know what he is. Id's not English, thal
"ll sw, ar."

" He's an Irishman," said Appleton " That's
rhat he px Buy enough to tell that, I should
BEBB thought."
"An Irishman?'' I exclaimed. "Nonsense.

('vc been too much among Irishmen not to know
ine when I meet him."

" Where ? In Ireland t*
¦ Yes."
441 thought so," said Appleton. v That's

rvherc you're out, of it. An Irish Irishman is ont

ihing; an American Irishman Ls a boree of an-
Ither color. ihat fellow, Wcsterfcldt, is an

american Irishman. We have thousands of them
tn America."

" Bat Wcsterfcldt isn't an Irish name," I urged.
" No more it is. Bat it sounds bettor than

Fhaughncssy or O'lJafforty, and a man with it is

[pt to be taken lor a scion of one ot the Knicker*
ecker families ol Manhattan Isl,uni, don't you
lee? A mun may call himself what lie likes."

" But. he's pot no brogue." I pi misted, still un¬
satisfied. " Ile talks just like an American."

" No, he doesn't,"' said Appleton. " You think
10. of course: but We Americans can detect the
liflerence. He's like thousands of others wno
;ome 10 America and live lone enough there to

icquire a certain semblance of American ways arel
linnntra. and gel rid of their brogue, Ahroa he'd
pass for a genuine Yankee, 1 dare say. and be to-
Iredited with the poaseaiioa of the 'Americat 00-
fent,' as the English papers eal] .it but an Ameri-
fan would catch li¦ rn out in I minute."

" I confess," said I, " I can't see In what way
dis munnir ol speaking differ! from that of any
amer.c.-,n I ( y-r m -t."

" Perhaps not. But it does. 0)1 the same. Now.
['ll tell yu "tie little thine that shows what I
(nean in Weeterfeldt lt's ute way he saji 'Ah'
Kow, you watch and notice ihe next time ne sayi
its and se<- if it isn't flat in tone. " We don't
tall it 'Aw,' as you do in England, hut ore pro¬
nounce lt quite differently from the wav they do
In Ireland. There tie cords of other things, hut
Mint one is quite enough to sutisfy me. We may
'guess' and 'reckon' every three minutes, and bot
'why, certainly.' anrl 'once in a while,' and all
the other expressions which foreigner! think the
American people live upon, but he can't take away
the effect of his 'Ah.' "

¦ But what could be his object i'i passing for
sn American ?" said I. still unconvinced by what
Mensed to me a very weal; explanation

"Oli. tnat. I can't, tell you." noded Appleton.
"But that he has some reason fm it yon moy de¬
pend. He's too wide-awake a chap riot to have
some motive for whatever he dins. There's
something fishy about the fellow, I fee] certain.
And, look here. Have you ever noticed thai lc
never takes off his left-hand glove-not even at
bis meals ?"

"Ah, yes he doee," said I: "that is, he wears

a glove without finger! at his Meale."
"Of course," retorted Appleton, nodding his head

knowingly. "Now. what is flyn lor?"
"I dm't know. I'm sure," I replied, rather out

of patience af. the mao tot making so mi.ch of
trifles. " To fctCB his hand elim perhaps. Ht
says he's sprained one of his knuckles.¦

"Ob, that's too thin,'' shouted Appleton. "You
don't wear a glove for a sprain. Sprains don't
Show. No, sir: it's my belief that fellow*! been
branded on that hand."

¦ Oh, come, now," said I warmly, " I think you
are rather overdoing lt I confess I didn't bake
to Westerfelt myself, at first; but it wan only an

empty prejudic<> that a man should be ashamed
of retaining when he is satisfied there is nothing
to base it upon. I think ht is all right."

¦ And I think he is a first-class fraud,¦ cried
Appleton.

'. Naturally," Mid I. glancing out the doorway
through yvhich Weoterfeldl anrl Miss Croker could
be seen, leaning over the ship'- rail. Bul Appleton
took no notice of the remark. I felt disgusted
with a man who could ht a bit of pique at the
success of a rival so embitter his tongue, and I got
up to go.

Hold on a minute:" Appleton called after mc
¦ There's no need for us to quant] over the thing.
You can have roar opinion, and I'll have mine.
That's fair, isn't it? We'll see which is right
some day, perhaps."

I bowed, ivnd took the hand he offered.
'. You and Wcsterfcldt are room-mates, T be¬

lieve ? So he told mc, but. perhaps thatro another
j-arn."

" No, it is not. It is quite true."
" I'm glad to hear it. Would you mind telling

me the number of your stateroom r"
" Not the least." I replied. '" No. 1 2\ ; just

forward of th' saloon, on thc main derk."
"Think you," be said writing.the number

down on his wristband. " I mai have MMtioa U
come down and see you there."

Wondering what on earth ht could mean, and
still too much put bat willi him to n^k, I went on

dock and joined Weaterfeldt, who bari \vtt Mis«
Croker. It was quita' qb the point of mv tongue
to teW him what Appleton had said, hut on second
thought*. I decided not to do so It would only
make a row, and do no good. I was quite satisfied
that Appleton, in his jealousy of Wcsterfcldt had
exaggerated greatly, if no more. Weoterfeldl
soon left me, to go and talk tai another gtrl, and I
went hath to the smoking-room, but Appleton was

gone. Just before the luncheon gong sounded I
went'down to the stateroom to wash my banda
The Albania's sMteroonls, I night mention, br
fitted with tvM. stationer] wash-basins, side by
sida-. Each inmate of the room appropriates one
of these, and sticks io it throughout thc
I turneal on the Mp of the tank above mine, and
rh- wa,tin, for the basin to lill, when I noticed a

large seal ring lying on thc edge of Westerfeldt'a
basin. .Whose could it be.?, I wondered. lie

did not. wear one.at leaat, not on his right hand,
and it seemed too law to fit under 0 glove il lie
wore it on his left I picked Hie ring up and \

anuiicl it. It WM a tine bloodstone. Mt in old
red cold, and the stone was engraved with a mono¬

gram.
" Yes it Bott bc Wcsterfeldt's." I said to my¬

self. " for these are his initials-A. W. They'd do
lor mines too, for the maller of that"

i -,. it seemed to Hash through my brain that
I had sci, the ring before. No, it couldn't be.
And yet. there was something about it. that MMMd
f-truir rely familiar. What was it f

" How tiresome that I cannot remember,'' I said
aloud. " Ah. I have it I" Like a sudden gleam
of lichf. it came back to mc ¦ It is the seal on

the fat man's paree! 1"
My hands trembled with excitement. I un¬

locked mv bag, in which I had put the parcel when
I came aboard, and took the parcel out Yes. I
was right Itie seal of the ring fitted the im¬
pression on the seulin. wax exactly. I wn8 as¬

tonished, thunderstruck.
"What cm it all mean?"' I cried. "Ls the

pernicious shndow nnd influence of the fat man

wit)) abo thin face to follow me to the middle of
the Atlantic ocean F*

In Ile- midst of mv bewildered ejaculations.
Wcst.-rfeldt entered. As by sort, of suddn in¬
spiration. I dipped the ring into my pockets and
said not.lint; about it

I thought Wcsterfcldt had a troubled look on

his face.
" You seem flustered about something." he said,

In a rather uneasy voice. " What is it?"
Bj an effort of will I pulled myself together.

I saw that I must dissemble, if only to satisfy
myself tis to him: and I felt somehow thnt it yeas

my duty to myself to act guardedly, at Inst, after
so many warnings.

" Nothing," I said, as quietly as I could. " I'm
not feeling unit! ri.ht, that's all. It seems to be
getting rough."

" Yes, the barometer's been dropping like a shot
this last batt hour. I expect we are going to catch
it, now, we've got into "the roaring forties.' Beta
washing your hands?"

" Yes. Why T* I answered, looking up nt him
suddenly.

lits eyes fell.
" Oh. never mind. I thought of washing

mine; hut I reckon I won't. Some one hos been
using my basin."

'¦ lt wasn't me, I can assure you," I said. ¦ I
used my own. I thought you had been down here
before me iind used it yourself; because, when
I (time in I found."

I stopped, und horan brushing my hair.
'. What .''" tu- oaken, quickly.
I didn't ensurer at once, but went on brushing.
'. What You found what?" he repeated, im¬

patiently.
" Eahr" I turned round sharply, nnd looked him

fuil in the lace. Ho was very pale. "Oh, I
found your b-do full of soapy water, which I
let down through the OMtpt pipe. Why, what
is the maller with you :'*'

" Nothing," he Mid, with a forced smile. " I
was only annoyed, that tiny one should have had
the Impertinence to come in here and wash his
hands. I wonder who it could have been."

" I'm sure I can't imagine," I said, can Kstdy.
I'm going up to luncheon now. I must try and
keep on my legs a.s long as I can."

Weeterfeldt didn't follow mc nut il I was nearly
down. Bat when be sat down at the table,
all traces of his recent agitation had vanished,
and be talked and laughed with Ins old animation
and spirits. 1 felt satisfied that Appleton wius
ri.ht. Altar what I had seen, il was clear that
Westerfeldl was playing Ins part lo ti name of
sonic sort.. What, remained yet to be seen. That
I.purposely or accidentally.was, or was to DC
mixed Up With |t III sollie way seemed to be
pretty evident* and I felt it was my duty lo usc

whatever means that lay in ni power tai un¬
mask him. To achieve this end, I would hnve
to wear I mas;,- myself, and much as it went
against my natural scruples to do so, I de¬
termined to Iel Wetterfeldl see no change in my
feeling! or behn' lot toward bim. Bj tims throw¬
ing him off his guard, he would be leas ceiitio.&,
and give a better chance of d him.
Perhnpc I ahall be thought weak end yu dinting
when 1 say thal 1 had i wrt ot doubl as to the
ring. I nen Weeterfeldt'! connection with it.
Could riot Appleton have pat it there? 1 knew
no mon- of him ihan of Weaterfeldt^ and he bad
that very morning asked me where my room
woo. Wa-, ii not some plot r,t ins to Injure
Westerfeldt, His name was Waller Appleton, M
I ww by the printed lisa ol paeeengere. The
monogram would do for him. All theee thing!
passed through my mind. But they did aol
alter or interpose with my purpose to Iosep my
ryes open with Westerfeldt. I could also he
on the alert with Appleton. In justice to both
men I would bc right in doing so.

During tin afternoon the wind freshened nnd
kicked up ti biggiBb. sea. P.ii; enough it was to
roll the Albania about in a fashion which, under
different circunisKinccs, would have sent nie be¬
low without ceremony. Bnl the suppressed ex¬

citement, and anxiety under which I was laboring
acted like 0 sort of antidote, and banished
every thought and feeling ct seasickness. An
idea strm k me that I would feign .sickness to
Westerfeldt

" I thought you'd have to pve up nt last,"
he staid, as be gave me his arm ir^m the dinner-
table and down the companion ladd r.

"" And
take my advice," lu- added, before leaving me
.it the door iii the stateroom, "and gel into your
blink tis quick as you 600, I ituess ibis won't
be much ol a blow, ofter all, and you'll be obie
to come up to breakfast In the morning."

It WM rather hard times bavins to lie there
in my berth winn i wean't a hit ill. Bot I con¬
soled myself with thinking what, good might
come of it, I couldn't exactly My how. 1 bad
formed no definite plan of operation! to catch
Westerfeldt. I inst thought I would lei event!
toke their course, and follow any eoggestiom
that might come Into my head irom time to
time. In about an hour I eo1 up, pot on a

large Ditter which Westerfeldl had never seen

me waar, turned the wide collar up about ny
(ace, and drew a travelling cap down over my
cy's. 'Ihiis attired I Bude ny way on deck.
It was blowing i gale, and the life lines were
stretched alon.' th" deck, No one seemed to be
about exoeut i sailor or two: but might light!
streamed through the windows of the smok¬
ing-room from which came loud shouts ol lauL'ht r.
which lise ut short interval! above the swish ol
the spray and the howling of the w-ffd In the
rigging. Weaterfeldl wm in tie re, no doubt* re-

th" assemblage or old " salte" like him¬
self nilli one ol hiu famous stories, Would I be
sate iii going in? Why not;' ile would aol
recognize me, and even ii there should be i clew
in my dress, be would never bi Ueve it possible
I could be on my feel in such a storm. With
much difficulty and clutching the life-lines, I
staggered over the slippery di eic, and. taking od-
rantage ol a propitious roll In thc ri.ht direction,
opened ihe door, another friendly launch sending
me bantr, into the middle of the room, where I
brought up, somewhat bruised, against one ol
the standing tildes. The room v\a.s nearly lull,
and, for the moment, my entrance put a stop to
the hilarity, A glance showed ne where Wester¬
feldl wat, and Anding a seat as far iron1 him a.s

I could, bj chance next to Appleton, who didn't
set m to know me irom Adam. I si t doom.

" Wal. now. if iliat ain't too Cl seed bid. Who'd
a thought it in theee here days;"

I jumped to my feet, and, holding on by the
table ii. trout, looked eagerly about me. It ms
the voice ol the tot man with thc thin face I had
heard. Vet, it couldn't be. lt was impossible.

.. t»b. sit down.'" cried Mvertl angry roioee,
while Appleton pulled me down into my seat again,
"and don't interrupt the story."

" Why. who spoke inst now:'" I raid to Appleton
"What's the matter with yon:' Wcsterfcldt,

of eoiir.se. lie's telling one ol hie,Yankee stones.
Ile Mn talk Ilk" a rea! 'down-l/istcm.' can't bo?
Liston, lint. I guess you have stopped him with
your antics." ,

" Oh. go on, go on!" sounded on all sides,
while scowling glance* went leveled nt mc for
causing the interruption.

1 looked over at Weeterfeldt. He hod stomped,
and was gating intently tit me. lt was evident,
be BURpeeted me. I fancied he recognised bm. I
saw I hiid made a gnat misiakc in what I
had done. Beeoverlog my preoenee of mind, 1

idined with the others, and ihooted as hard as
could in a gruff voice not my own:
'. (io on Go on !"
"I v.iii, gentlemen, in i few ninateo," said

Weeterfeldt, quite coolly, his eyes still fixed on
me. - Joel exeoaf ne a minute. I Snd,1 look¬
ing at Ins walch quickly, and thru back al nie.
" that I have miased on engngemem erith a young
lady in th" saloon. 1 just omni to run down anrl
apollo.'!/-- ami explain. I won't be two Moonda."
lie roue from ins seat quickly and len the roon
I gueaaed what be was really np to, and followed
lum like a shot As I gained the dark dec!,. 1
Mw hi> dim figure harry elong the deck and the
ofter companion-way inion. With al] tho need I
rodd muster, 1 dashed over the slimy dook tod
ran down thc forward stanway, which ended tl-
moa1 directly opposite our stateroom door. A- I
sprang into the d"or and into my beith I heard
Westerfeldt'i footsteps coming along the posan tai
as iasi oi thc motion <d the -inp would permit.
I had barelj time to drag oh my cop ona draw
tin- Ind clothM up over ne. ulster and ali. when
he was in the loom. What admirable ielf-contiro]
the fellow had!
"How an- SOU feeling, old chap!''' he Hid. in

the soft.st, quietest rolea you could imagine. " .No
better, lrn afraid."

" Eh. What t Who.who's that?"" I said, turning
my botd drowsily.

" It's me.Westerfeldt I came down to sec
how you were."'

"Oh. about the same, thanks. I've been hav¬
ing a nap"

"I'm awfully sorry I disturbed you, then.
It's tin- best tiling von can do. Ita blowing
greet guns apotoirn, I na tell you. Weil, j n
travel.d ht you alone. Sun- I can't gel rou
any lb ID

.. No. thanki."
- v.i ll. ta-tal"
As he suid the ia-t. Mord. I n-diced yihat

Appleton had told ne. The n.i intonation.im¬
possible to give on imijmt, and exactly as
Appleton had described it.was there, sure t-uough
Hut that wu. ul email import compared with what

I had now to occupy my thoughts. Anrl now I
WOO alone, and had a chance to think. What
could it nil mean P WM I never to bt rid of
pUXXku and mysteries that OOO-BOd endless in thair
repetitioof ihe rolce I had boord from Wester.
!. lilt m the smoking-room yvas the voice of thc
fat man with the thin fOCa Al hast, si i

thooghl tl the tune, lint, may it not hove boen
i coincidence. To on Englishman, all onedn-
cateri, unrefined American! talk alika, tod the
imitation of the speech of one oftentim
Westerfeldt'! had been, would easily be taken
for thal of any other. It was utterly impoasible
tliat Weeterfeldt could be Um fat man erith the
thin face, lt ivas too simply absurd io think
of such n thing for a moment. In figaro, build,
complexion, and features.except one. his BJtB
le w..s as utterly and completely unlike the fat,
man as one man could bc t-n onother. Mis taot
was not thin. It wasn't fat. it's true, bit there
is a arid! margin between fat and thin wticn you
ODOM tO a man's lace. The hollow Cheek-, the
wrinkled eyes and mouth, tind the point.vi OOM of
the fat man WON all Brunting. Then, his shoulders
were biood, and his wait! was it Blender as

many n woman'-*. In everything but the one,
as 1 say, he yvas as BZOM an opposite of thc
fnt man a.s p man we]| could be. And vet, now
thnt my mind WM directed tei it, his eyes had in
them at times an expression that recalled the
fat man. It was that which made me think
I had seen him before. When I first met him,
bow or when I could not remember. Hut hm-
often one sees just such resemblances every dav,
and thinks nothing of them. It is so easy tn

exaggerate the most trivial things! into evidence
W_ ti one is suspicious.

'" I must .be careful not to overestimate trifles,"'
I Mid to myself. " I shall only go astray if [ do
that. Yet, why did be hurry doyvn to sre if I
were in my barth? 'I hat is no trilte. rarely "'

Hut, had he come down for that purposeV I
thought. BO, certainly, at the time. But yvas it not
because I suspected him ? Ile may not have
recognised ne itt all. but have merely berm pat
ont at my interrupting his story. Why should he
not have come down, a* he said, to see somebody?
It yvas quite the --ort of Hiing for him to d'>.
nnd he had only looked in te see me on his way
to thc saloon. 'How easily explained it all seemed
after all, and I felt rather ashamed of myself.
Hut then, hoyy- about, the ring? Vet I had no

proof that it belonged to him. Tt seemed as

though the more I thought and weighed the pros
nnd cons, the more puzzled and uncertain I got.
I determined to think no more about the subject.
that night, and to try and go to sleep, trusting
to future event! to unravel what yvas now bul I
tangled skein in mv mind. It was late when
Weeterfeldt came down, to lied.loner niter the
Ught! in thc ship were put out and he undressed
(ind performed 1 t OblutioM in the dark. Ile did
not gptaki for I pretended to he attnep.

III.
The next dav was Thursday, our eighth day

OUt from New-York. and. it had been hoped, our

but 00 thc broad Atlantic. The ship's run nf
noon the dav before bad placed us a trifle under
4'j;, miles (rom Queenstown, where, with ordinarily
lair weather we ondit to hoare "rived before
dark on tile Thursday. Hut the Albania is
but a slow Coach at best, and the head OM and
triad she had enrol otered were not likely to in¬
crease h'-r speed. The weather still continued ha I.
and I still feigned illness to Weeterfeldt and
stayed in my berth.

.lust before luncheon he came in to brush his
hair. One thin. I had noticed which I have not
mentioned. It. was tIiiss: He never washed his
hand! before me. I was either not in the room,
or he mad" some excnse when I yvius. On the
present ocenelon he said he had wonned ticm In
the lavatory before he came down.

" I'm afraid we're itl for another extra twelve
hours on this confounded old tub." he said, wtth
an annoyed look, though his spirits seemed abott
the eenie "The mn is inst np. only z87 miles
In the Int t" .-ntv-four hours' I eal! it limply
disgraceful of i first-class company.sendin. race
a superannuated canal boat as tins to Kt
in these days, with boats' like the Oregon and
Alaska, doing their 420 miles a day without
turning i hair. Now. lad's soe: ttl tn ni 425
leaves 138, and twice 13. ia 276. Yes. sir, with
this weather and the way we're travelling, we're
lucky il we make Pnetnet hy 4 o'clock, which
ne .nts Queenstown about ll or 11 to-night
Weil, can't be helped.1For all his word! of complaint, lt struck mc

there WM ¦. utiefied look about him quite incon¬
sistent, willi them.

" I'm sorry yon won't le me send yon down
¦one soup."' hr' said, in reply to mv refusal IO haye
anything to eat [My steward had orders to bring
me ny luncheon m soon as Westerfeldt Ind gene
tc hla.) " It won't do for you to starve like this.
Champagne doesn't seem to d" you .ood tny nore.
Hut. I've got another rem'd.y to lUggeat I al-
waya carry it with ne. Itt a wonderful tfiin_¦ to
Iving book your appetite. I've got it in mv vallee
here, and will get it out and give you some ofter
lunch."

I was sitting up in my berth a few minutes
later, quietly discussing some cold fowl and ham,
with I bottle of Bom af my elbow, when there
yans a knock at my door. I pushed the plates and
things as far down to the foot of the berth as I
could, and drew the curtain.

" It's only me," said Appleton, coming in with¬
out waiting for a reply to his knock. '" I've got
something important to say to you. and there
isn't much time, except while Westerfeldt is at
lunch. You're not really sick, are you'.1'' I
hesitated a moment. "Oh, never mind about
saying, if you don't waaf to. You don't look
sick- to me, aad yu know I'm a doctor." ^'Mi
I didn't answer, thinking it might be some trap.
.' Well, it doesn't really make any difference with
what I'm going to '"ll you. About half nr three-
quarters of on hour ago I happened to he In thn
First Officer*! room. Hil rum npena jr.i" thc
same paamge irs tiie ship's doctor*! does; in fact,
both doon Tace each other, directly opp.sit...
While I yvas sitting lhere waiting for the First
officer to come down from taking observation;
so as to get a pointer from him for a bet on the
lay's run. who should come along the passage,
and go into the doctor*! mom but Weeterfeldt.
Von know le- talks pretty loud, and both doon
being open, I couldn't help hearing what lie said.
My room-mate, Major Warde, is v, rv ill.' he
said to the doctor, 'and hasn't been obie to sleep
for three nights. You needn't trouble to come
down and see him: bnl if JOB can five me a good
strong sleeping drought for bim, I shall be obliged
to you, not only for his saki, bul for my own,
for be keeps me awake tumbling about and grunt¬
ing. Ile says he is peculiar in one respect.very
few narcotics offed him, unless they are node an¬
ti nolly strong' "I think- I know about thc proper
thing to give you. ('onie iii ofter luncheon, ond
I'll have it nady,' answered the doctor, ond Wee¬
terfeldt took his departure. After he had gotweil away I slipped ecTOM into the doetor'i room.
The doctor.0 smooth-fared boy from some coun¬
try dispensary, on his first voyage.was Oiling
a two-ounce vial out of i large bottle. T warn
I bit of sticking plaster, please,' I said, and sat
doyvn. He corked the vial, labelled it, did ii
up in paper, wrote 'Mr Westerfeldt' upon it. and
put it down on his desk. 'Whats that Stuff
-aid I. carelessly, while he looked in his drawn
for the charter. 'That:' 'Oh, that's hydrate of
chloral," he ca_d. "Here yon are Where do JOB
wanl it:" 'Oh, lt's not for myself, thank y'oii.'
I Mid, putting the plaster in my pocket, iind 'com¬
ing away 1 bang about the saloon till I Baw
Westerfeldt come in and sit down to his lunch
hen I cami' down here. And now, Iel me tell

ron, my Mead, that that stuff whioh Westerfeldt
BM got for you js ;,l,mit the strongest soporific
known to the medical profession. I know erhal
I am talking about Did you ask lum to uri H '"

"So. indeed,"" I said. "" I shep perfectly weft
There lats never been a Question of my not siocta-
inu'.'' I then told him what Westerfeldt had Mid
about (ming me a remedy for sea-sickness after
luncheon.

' Ah. see there,'' Mihi be. " That tallies with
what I've told you. It's very clear that Wester¬
feldt yy-anlh you to sleep without waking for
some time. Ile luis lome ob)OOl in Otis, and it
.aili be lin- easiest thing in 'be world to hunil.ii"
and foil him. Von must proton to take this
drug, and then affect i deep ami heavy shep- I
but, while your nos,. PjVes prom of the potency
of the draught, your tjtt and cats e ,M ,. \- ..,.
I'i'in behind the curtain, then'." I thanked Ap¬pleton sm, inly for bis most friendly eel in warn¬
ing me.
"To tell .von the truth," said I. "I'm not Bra¬

nca af all. I have had BOUe suspicions tilingshappen lately, and I decided to pretend to be ni
thinking I might discover something by ii Bylucky chance il SCcmi I WM right" I

|Cinfl to tell him ol my adventure m thc
imokins-room the uighl before, when it suUdenlt
ruc irred to mc that, perhaps, I was tell .

much, and that tins last, move Ol his yyas butanother in a plot thal be was arorking out againstWesterfeldt, ond I stopped short. Bot how could
he haye known that Wcsterfcldt had spoken to
me about .mother remedy ? Still I thouchi it
safer tO wail and iee
"By the bye," said I. oaeoaoernedly: "did

you by oaj chance los,- | ring'-'''What.here, on board :¦"'
" l"ee,"
"No. i didn't lin- only ling ( prat won In

my life i loot about siy montht ego, and 1 have
liever Wan ll one stile".
"Its very odd about it." mid I: "but I have

lound a ring erith TOOT initial-, upon it; at least
in tbe form ol u monogram."

-.My in ti.ii.s,:. sail Appleton, with a look of
genuine surprise-there was no affectation about
it, I felt sure-- and in the form of « monogram?Why, that was the sort ot a ring mine wa-, I,
it a large bloodstone s, al, set jn red gold ?''

" Yes. Herc it )h." und taking tin ring from
my waistcoat pocket, 1 handed lt to him. " Is
that ll .""

Tty jove, if it isiri:" he exclaimed, lumping
un and putt itt'.- the ring on. " Wi ll. this is tunny

l rtli did rou Bod 11
I thom ii' n null s,f,. u, t,.|| (,im when ai d

hoyy 1 li.id found thc tum, hut i said Io.tl,hil ol
my identification ol it vMtb the seal on the lal
loan's pared, or of my suspiciou Interview with
Westerfeldt in regard to ii.

" Well," said he, " it. is unaccountable. You'll
think so, too, when I tell you I lost that ring ia

the Michigan Southern BailrOOd depot at Chicago.
jet--, see over (ive months ago."

is it possible 1" I exclaimed.
" Yes; und the way I |,,-t it was curious. Tho

rig M rpo MO, vsas MO large for my Unger, and
Blipped od ea -,h I had on ;, pair of thick WOTBted
glove! at the time, and yyns inst, going through
the gate when they examine ymir tickets I

pulled oiT ny glove quickly, to gel at my ticket
nnd the neal nomeni I heard something Jingle
on the ground. I didn't think anything of ll al
th- lil ¦". ¦'"¦ ' MW a man standing near ne stoop
and pc1, up what I supposed WM a piece of ninney
he hal dropped, ;ind pul il in his pocket. I put
on my glove again, and started on my journey.
When I «>1 lo the slopping place for dinner, about
sixty nure away, I look off my gloves at tho
table for the first time since leay ing Chicago, ami
then, for the tirst tune, discovered that my ring
WM gone. I couldn't, (ind it. anyyvhere, anil, of
course, thc occurrence at the ticket gate eume
bock to me. I had pulhd my ring off with my
glove, and thal noa had picked it up."

.¦ Haw you ,any recollection of yvhnt the man

looked like:'-1 I nsk'd, with an interest which,
perhape the reader arill share.

" Wei], I should say so," replied Appleton, " for
he yvas about tb" queerest looking cuss I ever saw.

Ile yvas a great, fat, burly man.*'
With a thin face?-' I interrupted. I couldn't

hcl|l it.
- I "rec i se Iv," said Appleton, with a good deal

of wonder in his lace. "That's thc chap. You
appear to know him, then V

- .Never mind now about that,'1 I replied. ¦ I've
seen him, certainly.''

" And, look hero." cried Appleton, bringing his
bond down on his knee wit li a loud whack. " Ho
liad a large red scar on the back of his hand. I
saw it plainly as he stooped to pick up the ring.
His left hand it yvas" Ile stopped and gave a

low yvhistle.
'" I know yvhnt you arc thinking of," I said.

" Bat COB you for a moment say that you see the
slighted resemblance in this fat man to.to.¦

" Weeterfeldt f" said Appleton. "No, I can't
Hut,'' be added, slowly and duhinnsly. " I should
like to see him take that glove off his left hand,
all tl siimr. Eh ?"

' Don't Mk me any more at present," I replied.
" I may have a goori dca! to tell you later on. if
events turn ont M I begin to see my way to be¬
lieving they will. Wait till after I have hid this
appetizer trom Westerfeldt In fact Mme doyvn
nenin as soon as you sea- him safely settled some¬
where upsiaiis. Hut don't you think you had
better kr. now? Ile may come bark at any mo¬

ment now, iind seeing you here might alter all his
p ans.*1

Even ns T spoke, I heard Westerfeldt's familiar
step coming along the pasOOgO, It yvas too late
for Appleton to escape without being seen; so on
the spur of the moment, he sprang across into
the still..loom opposite, aud shut the door.

" Well old chap, here I inn at last," Wester¬
feldt said, cheerily, as he came in. " I suppose
you thought I hod forgotten yon. 1*11 give you
now thal wonderful stuir I yvas telling you about."'

" Thanks, awfully," said I, in as ywary and
worn a voice us I could muster. " It's most, kind
of yo,i to give youiself so nmoh trouble on my
ooeounl "

" No trouble, I assure you,'1 he answered, pick-
inc up bis valise. " I have only to get it out
ol here."'

T kept my eye upon him under the edge of the
Curtain, and saw him take a bottle out of his
pocket with one hand while he unlocked his bag
wit li the other.

I hop' the bottle hasn't got broken,'' he went
on. as M fumbled about the bottom of the bog.
" No,.good luck!.here it is." As he said this I
saw him quickly pass the bottle be had taken
from bis pocket from one hand to the other. Then
be took doun the tumbler from the rack over my
wash-basin, and uncorked tlc bottle.

" Ifou've 00 idea arba! B leap of pood this yvill
do you," he continued, pouring out ebon! half
the clients of the bottle into the tumbler. " Don't
know ii nv I MOM to f irgul about it. Here, drink
it. down.'

" Bat what is it?" I nsked, getting upon my
elbow in the berth, to preyeiit h:s coming too
near end seeing the luncheon things inside.

" It's j. tonie.o nervine.something of that sort,"
be answered .' Herc; don't delay, or it yvill lose
it* strell.lh"

I took the flan nnd raised it to my lips.
Sun 11s like chloroform, don't it?'' I said,

lowering ll u
"Well, whit of it? Suppose it does? You

ain't gi ing to inhale it, arc you ?" said he, im-
pfrtiently, " lt. y\ill get quit! spoilt if you don't
drink it at once."

I yvas hoping by talking to get a chance of
emptying the .lass; bul Westerfeldt kept on look¬
ing ai nie in ihe most provoking manner.

- All right" said I. " I'll take it. But I never

could ta ki medicine with any one looking at me."
"Why, psbawl Ii that's oil, it's easily man-

a.cd." said be, wheeling round with his hack tn
me.

" Now go ahead."
Quick as thought I emptied the contents of

the ttimider in the ale ghuM at the foot of the
berth, and yvas barde in my place again.

" Ah.phewP I exclaimed, making 0 wry face,
and smacking my lips with disgust. i,s I handed
the (inply tutabler at arm's length back to Wester¬
feldt " Fancy such tilth iis that curing sea¬
sickness."

" Just see if it doesn't," said he. " But. you'll
ha\e to Ue down and keep ijuiet for n little while
thst."

lie sat down on the sofa, anrl began to read a

book. Rather B sudden display of itiditTerc-cc, I
thought Bot 1 wasn't surmised I lav perfectly
quiet keeping my eye on nim under tiie curtain
which yvas drawn in front of my face. Every now
aiai then he would look over ot me Impatiently,
and 1 could SOC bim mutter tO himself. After about
ten minutes he looked at his watch. Then he
called in a Uw tone:

" Major!"
I Aid not, answer.
" Major:" he repeated, in n much louder tone.
Still I made no reply: but just as I saw him

obont to call again, ( gave a very perceptible
snore.
"Ah!" lie said, jumping up. "I yvas afraid

that, infernal doctor had made a mistake. And
now. I must lose no tinie."'

Ile took otT his coot and then went out into the
passage end dragged ihe trunk which had I.n
s.-nt on board ,>s nine into the room. That done,
lie shut the door and bolted it.

" I inns' get all this business arranged before
he Brakes up," be said to himself. "But I can

give him the rest of the bottle to-night if
necessary. I guess he'll wonder he's no better
when he wakes up, and I'll tell him it's the
s ,,,nd dose thal is the sure cure" and he lau gin d.

" Scoundrel l" thought I; "you wouldn't laugh
if you knew the trap.you were in."

Ile sat down on the sofa, iind, taking a hunch
of keys from his pocket, found one ond unlocked
the trunk. Ile then lifted out I tray filled with
blindies of green-tinted papers tied with red tope,
like tin- deeds nne sees in lawyers' ollices, and put
it on the floor, and 'hen took Irom the trunk in
h ;, cession yvhat seemed to be on assortment of
feney dreescs or theatrical costumes, together with
the greatest carlet) ot different colored and siied
witt, leards, mustaches and eyebrows, ond half
ii do/en different sorts of false noses. From these
he selci ted two: One the uniform of :\ London
policeman, perfect in every detail, even to the
silver-plated lott ar ond figures on the collar; ond
the other I sailor*! dreee, having the word "Cu¬
nard" on the cap anil ocrooi the breast of the
shirt, a.s the sailors on the ship hod. With the
former, be took s dork-brown beard and wig, and
B large hook nose: and with the hitter, ii red
wie tn al rid mustache, and a small turn-up nose.
Ibis done, lie put all thc oilier dresses back- into
the trunk, and then unlocked Ins valise. From
it he look a sccd.y-lonkillg suit of clothes large
enough to lit a man tour times his si/e, ti black,
soft felt hat. i long-haired, dingy, broom wig, and
I mady colored mustache, an Imperial lench as in
America is called both a "goatee" and "chin
whisker-' and a lour-', thin-pointed nose, and a

pair ol -boggy eyebroaatO. With these came a s,,rt
of loose gu'taperrh- looking garment the legs and
body ol winch were made ni oil", like the dress of
ii harlequin Prom one side ol this hong ¦ slender
pipe or lube, with a mouthpiece ol the end, such a.s

those affixed to marine Hie preecrvera
" 1 wonder how the old toing works," he said,

" I guee* I ll see if it's all right"
Ile quickly slipped on the Indie rubber gar¬

ment, m great lise makin, the operation on eaey
ore, and 1 inn. fastening it about, the ankles and
neck by thc ti_;ht elastic banda, he applied the
mouthpiece to Ins lips anrl blew, lu le-s than
live minutes the outer skin ot* the ganmenl was

iidlated to its utmost, and lees and araiel became
those "i i huge, fal man. Though the face was

wonting, oo longer could I doubt that the fat
i,ian si.! before me; for wen- not his clothes,
ins hair, bearii, eyebrows, yea, and his nose, lying
there on thc Mfa. It was with the greatest aiffi-
cally that I checked tlc -liddell exclamation which
tlc rfuh I Iironghi to mj lips,as l unconsciously sat
boll uprioht In mr berth and Started oat Fort¬
unately, Westerfeldl [so we must '-;tll him for Ute
[.resent w:is I0o busily occupied and abstracted in
ins yvork io notice mc I lay back Instantly, ami
broke out into ti loud snore

"' lie's oil right foran hour yet." sud he " Hut
it won't do to w.cte time. I wonder where he
keeps Ins keys'' ii,- looked about on tic ihelveo
md mi the sola. "Oh, ol course, he's aol 'em in
his pocket and has gone tn bcd in his clothes

He link' Weil. I can't afford to risk
waking him bj overhauling him; lt ain't worth
vv inle Bul it's too infernal bad." he added.
picking up one of the bundles of papen from the
tra] for I would last bare liked to have pot
alie of th.se in his bag mid added another hui;
In the chain, to tire ii all 00 him if there's uny
trouble coming over from the other side by that
.Hissed cable to meet us at QuOOO tow n |>.,| it

telegraph, my ll Bat l goan that paroo] nod
the trunk will in- enough to settle him whoa thc
thip il s, an lied, ll all goes well, and WO get

('mi "isiown. it will ba' eaey enough lor bm
and lain the trunk, alter it

iiiif to ihe Custom House ol Liverpool."li" ll tlc Slr OU1 Ul hi ,Ititi' Ot, took ll liff,
mil v in :. nga lu lon lng to thc, fat
oan's wurdrnlie, pul it into tbe trunk, which he
-but end locked sgoin.

Now we'll have ii try at this fellow, and seo
mw il yvill do." be Slid.

Ile quickly changed his clothes to those of the
tailor, und then, inserting his thumbs in his mouth.

removed what at first glance appeared to be an

upper mw of white false t<>ct,h, but, which, BS bj
sd, them down on thc edge of the WOOU bOOiO. Jj
siiw hod tautened to them at each side a roundel
guttapercha pad ohout tbe lise of half '» fainrf*
si/a.| orange. Imf Uniter, if anything. Wh;it ti»W
could t»e for I couldn't Imagine, until I looked
Bgain at Westerfeldt and then I saw at once. Hi*
full, rounded, plump checks of a moment
tren thin and hollow. His teeth, t<">. wore the
yellow, tobaccoetained pegs I remembered in the
fat man with the thin face. In another few mo¬
ments he bad put the red yvig over his own closely
cropped Im ir, and. raith the aid of some strongly
adhesive wax which he took from his bog fastened
00 the red mustache and " goatee, and delicately
lixed in its nineo over his own small nose the turn¬
up snub. 1 hurl heard of fol B mustaches nnd
eyebrows being so plOOHJ put. on as to deceive
earea people suspicious of the deception, but I
noyir believed it poeeibie that o f-hn nose could
be as successfully adjusted orr the natara! tm tu¬
ber until I mw Weeterfeldt ix-rform the operation.
At the distance I wns (rom him. not OVOf three
feet in the small stateroom, with the light clear
and good from t.he outside porthole, I could not
discover the shadow of 0 joining of the edges, so

closely did the wonderful wax hold them down.
A few touches from a small box of colors, oho
taken from the valise, yvitn the practised hand Of
an adept at thc business, quickly changed Ins face
in color, age ami expression so thoroughly and
completely that, had I not been a witness of the
metamorphosis, I should not have been able to
recognise who it woo. I confess that, fear the
moment, I thought that, I must he dreaming; or
tbat one rif the ship's crew had cot into mv room
hy mistake, so perfect WO! the disguise. Be Sur¬
veyed himself critically in the glass for some
minutes, giving a touch here and them to his
face, as he thought best.

" Yes, that'll do, I guess. They'll have some
trouble to spot me in Ihis rig, or I'm much mis¬
taken.-'

Apparently satisfied, he proceeded to get hack
Into himself again; ami having removed the
sailor's dress, wig, beard and nose, and alonned his
oyvn attire all but his coat, ho prepared to wash
his face and hands. This necessitated the re¬
moval of the left-hand glove, which thus far had
never fieeti taken off before any one in the ship.
'Iheii' sure enough, on the hack of his hand, yvas
the square red scar which I had seen and Apple¬
ton had sea-n on the hand of the fat mun wita the
thin face. Were it possible that any further proof
were necessary of the identity of thc man, this
\yas sufficient His face cleansed to its fumier
condition, he reinserted his teeth and " plump' ra,"
droned the trunk out into irs place in the passage
(having previously Stuffed the sailor's and police¬
man's rigs into his vallee), came back, put on
his glove and coat, and was starting to go when I
turned over with a yawn and said:

" Hello."
Ile stopped like a shot, and turned as palo as a

sheet.
" Have.hnve wan only just woke up?" ho

asked, in h frightenel voice.
" Why, yes," I answered, vawning again. "But

I haven't been asleep long, have I?"'
" That depends yvhen you woke up," he per¬

sisted, in (|iiite an angry tone. " Iloyv long have
you been awake I asked you ?"

" Only woke this minute as you were going out
of the door. Why, yvhat's the difference?"

" Oh. no difference," he s.:id, his manner chang¬
ing at mee. " I WM only thinking that, stu1.! may
have got wonk from keeping lt in the hag, for it is
only about a quarter of an hour since I gave it
to you. I just looked in to sec how you WON
getting on. and found you asleep.*'

" Bat it shouldn't make me sleep?" said I pre¬tending to be alarmed.
" Why, no, of course not," he said, coloring

nt, the cat he had let out. " Certainly nm moke
you sleep. It only quiet! nnd southee, anrl the
more you sleep thc better you will be. How do
you feel ;'"

" Bight as a trivet. Fit as I ever was in my
life. Never felt better. I think I'll get up at
once. That's wonderful stun* of yours."

" Why.why, why.you're not well already," ho
stammered. " I don't think I'd advise you to
get. up just, yet. It's rougher if anything, nnd
you'll only tret a set-back Better wolt till to¬
morrow, and have another dose tonight, and you'll
be unite yvell to-morrow afternoon to land at
Liverpool. It's generally very rough going np the
channel, and ai we shan't get t" Queenstown till
midnight you can't see anything."
He was'clearly taken aback at my wonderful

cure, which yvas not only inexplicably inconsistent
with his plans, bot oroold require a change in his
future pian of operations,

" Come, old chap," he went on. " Do take my
advice: there's a good fellow."

I could hardly keep my hands off the scoundrel,
hut. I coolly said :

"Oh, no, indeed. Why should I stay stewing
in here when I am perfectly well'.' I'm greatly
obliged to you for your medicine, you know. But
I must beg to deciine your advice. I'll join von
in the smoking-room in half an hour," I added,
jumping out, of the berth and waiting, standing
ur. a gentle hint for him to go.
He waited a moment unite silent though his

eyes Hashed with suppressed anger.
" You're d.<1 foolish,'' he said, hetwecn his

teeth, and turned and left the stateroom.
No sooner had his footsteps faded away in tho

distance than I heard the door of the stateroom
opposite open softly, and Appleton put out his
head.

" Coast clear?" he whispered.
" Yes come in."
He came in. and, having carefully bolted the

door, I told him all I had seen and heard, as well
ns a complete history of my experiences in thc
train avith the fat man.

" You don't sr*em surprised?" I said, after I had
finished.

" Well. no. To say the truth, I'm not sur¬
prised," he replied candidly: "and I'll tell you
why. Just ;is soon as I could. I got nut of that
room and went up to the smoking-room. I waited
tlere an hour, and not seeing Westerfeldt.Wester¬
feldt forsooth!.I came down to see if he had
cone. No, he hadn't. He was fumbling nhont
inside, and, while I wo! listening he suddenly
unbolted the door. I jumped bock into that room
again, and glad I am that I did. for the next
moment ont he came, dragging that trunk out¬
side, and his glove being oil, why I BOW tHat scar.
See? I knew then he yvas the chap yvho boned
my ring at Chicago. But whet j ott have told me
is far mote Important ,or lt satisfies me that be
is the party I've been after for some time: and if
those inn.liles of papers in that trunk- are what I
believe them to lie, I've got my man"

" Hut what on earth can those papen have to
do with prosecuting him for the theft of your
ring f said I.

" I am not talking of my ring. That's 0 mere
bagatelle What I refer to is altogether ¦ dif¬
ferent breed of pigs. You looked puzzled.

" I confess, I am puzzled."
" Well. I'm not surprised that you should be,"

said Appleton, " seeing that you don't know the
facts. Hut it won't, take long to explain. You
must know, to begin arith, that while I am Kally
ii doctor of medicim by profession. I don't, practise
physic as p means of livelihood. I am a detective
in the Secret service corps ot thc ['. S. Treasury
Deportment Ol Washington. For the [>as1 ft
a series of the ch veres! counterfeits of Ireoeury
notes, or, as yve call them, "(inenba ks,' of the
low di nominations, have been circulated in the
different far-Western cities. I tom San Francisco
to Chicago, and so adroitly luis the fraud been
workrd that yve have been UMlble to get any

positive clew to the parties engaged In it. But
though no pooltive convicting evidence could be
got aga nisi anybody, there has been B Strong sus¬

picion lor sonic live or six mouths that the whole
business is in the hands of a gang of men having
their headquarter! ot Chicago, lt was in renard
to this that I visited Chicago when I lost mv ring.
I couldn't succeed in finding out anything definite
to make use of Ot the time, but from facts which
ame to my km winden I formed a theory of my
sera on the subject. Chicago is, as you may know,
i hotbed for Nihilists. Communists, Nationalists
ind Dynamiters. I found that the suspected gang
were for the most p.ut composed of Irishmen ol
the lowest type and description--Dynamiters, lo
.hort, of the true O'Doiiov.ut RoottO strain. Now,
my theory js-and I hay good reason to believe
I am right.that this same red-mouthed scoundrel
is as tillich mixed up ni tins counterfeiting buoini ss

in Auk rica as he is in those cowardly explooion!
in Rnglond. People wonder where those Irish
blackguards get the money with which to norry
m th-ir nefarious villainies abroad, .and for which
.ve Americans are blamed. Hut it isn't hard to
inderetand, il my theory is the correct one. A
mm low enough to use dynamite ogninst one Gov-
irnmenl wouldn't scruple to defraud the revenue
d another, and lucceeofnl secrecy of operations
s shown iii each transaction I should just like
o ii\ both ohorgei on one of the scamps.josi for
the sake ol prov mg my theory, if for no other
Mason. I believe, however, it would effectuallyiquelch the employment of dynamite by Iri-hmen
igatnsi England. Bat, we'll talk of this boom
ither day. About four dayl before this steamer
.ailed fi oin New-York the Denort-Oenl received
onie ononymoas information through the mails
bat one ol tin- ringleader! of tbe suspected geog
nut taken pooeagc by her for Liverpool. No |>ar-
leulais whatever were given beyond thc bare
act that the mau would be on board the steamer.
I'he chief ol our Bureau wouldn't pay on] heed
o it, and said it was a hoax, benanee in> particulars
¦Mtv given. Hut I mid no: if a mau wants to
day ii |okc he won't hesitate about inventing
lartlctilai's. I somehow felt convinced that tile
iiformut ion was squara, and that wc had struck
he right track at last, of ooaree. Wt couldn't
Utrea! thc maa. even if we found him before thc
hip sailed, without proof; ko I pereuoded the Chief
o let mc t«kc passage and work the (use up on
lie way over. Wau, I Marted, as you know; for
icre I BBB. It was g y.ry shadowy job, you'll
bink, and so would most people. Hut I wein
o work at once, watching and studying the DOO-
eagen tO net sonic clew tu start on, I made il

vv mistakes at Bret, and Used oo the arong
bm 1 wnen'i long in settling In my mina
sn.v ni a in the ship wns counterfeiter,

hat mau was Westerfeldl So, from thai moment,
have been on his track, and with your old.for
acknowledge that fill my work would bave been

'ruitless without it | have lum. I am positive
hose bundles in that trunk are OOUOterfeit 'groan*
nicks.' Hut. to make hurv, we'll just have a look
.nd see for ourselves,"

gi

I Appleton got u'p and carried in the trim'' ajalo,
,. and then bolted the dour as before.

"loire's something heavier than imper and
cribing in there,"1 \w said, as be put the trunk
¦.»!*lfut it's locked." Raid I, feeling not altogether
|irs .a my mimi of our right. .» open lt, whethei
lt wp or not.

'Tool doesn't matter," he arswered careh'tsly.
" I guess I can lix that, all right."
HO took from his pocket a bunch of skeleton.

keys, and in a uk anni tho trunk wa. ois-n, and
Appleton lund jug eagerly over the tray.

Yes. sir. .lust as I expected," h" si;d. ¦ Thi-saa
are the noti s."* Ile tOOk OUl SB "Nil bundles and
looked them over. " Yes. these .,,,, the identical
denominations. Fives, tons and twenties. They
are tte easiest, to get rid of without suipidon, yon
see. Of course these were to In- slit Moating all
over Europe through tin different exchange ofuoen
I've seaned theee feilours something; anyhow, for
there m,ist be, I should sir.-, ai much as thirty
or forty thousand dollars. about sj> or eight
thousand pounds in your money .in that tray.
Well this is a lind, isn't if? I oil,- wtt_ wu
coola get hold of the plate from which they were,

printed. EVrbops it may be inside.'' Ile lifted
out, the trav and threw the varied seoortaotnt of
clothili- beneath it on tiie goer. " I don't tot,
anything else: and yet, I can't understand what
makes it so heavy. Bat stop. What's this:' Ii
- Dil a mU'hty shallow trunk inside from
its depth outside. Yes: I thou.ht, so. False Ult-
tom. And now what have we here?'' |{e r., d
up the false bottom and took out about, half .

dooen large, brown earthen jars labelled "Ink.*
.. That's all then is in it." he said m i ercotfellai
tone " I am disappointed. Vet I can't \.,.\a
thinking that plata' noel be somewhere, for why
eli' would lley want al! that ink. which, of cot; rs*,
is Intended to print, the notes with al.road. Jt'o
a gra ol pitr.*'

.. I unifier if it could lie in the paree) F* I aug.
geeted.

" What p;ircel ?"
" The one the fat man left with me in the train **
" Hy jove! of course. I forgot all about that*

Where is it?"
" Here," said I, ¦ in my bag, where. I've kept

it safely locked up."
I got the [Mireel out and handed it to him. He

uickly cat the cordi nnd tore ort* the brown papen,
f had conjectured, it was a japanned tm box,

with a lock.
" The plate is here beyond a doubt," said Ap¬

pleton, confidently.
The box was locked, but his bundi of skeleton

keys again OOOM t«» the rescue and in another
moment the box yvas unlocked aiid lay open before
us. A glance sufliced to show the soilght-fof
plate was not lhere. Hut a far different t
from any we had experted mt our ostooiehed sase.
The box was Stied with ibe well-known clock-
work appliance! of thc modern dynomltard
iitted with detonator-, and was, beyond queel
nf a doubt, an infernal machine of thc most .in.

proved pattern.
" Christopucr Columbus:" shouted Appleton,

"If this ain't grand I If this doa'l establish my
theory on o first-class basis.' Why. this is better
than lift.- thousand steel platen We might hova
saved our time looking lor one."

.. Bat what can all this ink be for?" said I,
picking ui> one of the lara

". Ink'.' That ain't ink, my son. I'll soon show
you what it is.'

lie took the jnr from my hand, and with a

pocket corkscrew drew the cork. " .fust Ol I
thoughts'' he said, pouring into the palm of hil
hand a small quantity of the jar's contents, whit h
to me looked like dark, moist, brown lugar, " Do
you know what that lef No; I dare say not.
That's dynamite."

.. Dynamite!" I exclaimed, starting back.
" Nonsense I"

'. No nonsense: it's dynamite, sure enough, an^
the stroogeot grade of it into the bargain, which
n.eons thal the pereeol ige of nitro-glycerine is the
highest the law allow* '1 hat's what they oat]
No. '.'. I know the dynamite >t,jtT too yvll to h<a
mistaken. Hut you needn't be alraid. It want
explode without a very sharp concussion, and-"

"Only fancy:" I Interrupted, " how that trunk
ha< been pulled and tumbled eboot!"

"'Ihilt won't hurt unless, ai I WO! about to
say, the concussion was accompanied by o eery
higii degree of heat.oe suppose i!ip ship had
caught lire. There is a good deal ot error abroad
in regard to the handling of dynamite. People
confound it with pure nitro-glycerine, which it- :s
not. Still, it is a most ruffianly tiling for any
man to carry it in such a way on hoard of a
steamer like this."

"Dastardly scoundrel:" I cried. "And to
think the brute should have tried to have me sa,|.
died with it in COM it was found out: What a

prov identic] escape .'"
"Well, 1 should say .so." said Appleton. "An

escape, perhaps, for ail hands except the villiin
who is answerable. It is elnar he .and his gang
feared or suspected treachery of mom sort, and
provided against iis affecting them."

" Hut what had we better do about it?" said L
" Shouldn't yve inform the passengers at onei»,
ami let them deal with the scamp in their indig¬
nation T

" Well. no. I wouldn't do that," said Apple¬
ton. " We must lie cautious with this fellow,
for he's clever enough to slip through our fingers
yet. Keep cool, and I'll tell you why. Pretty
soon we'll go up and tell the whole thing to ths
Captain Se is kine aboard of his ship, and catt
do what he likes, we avant him to help us, aad
t h;i t's 'a bout the List thing he'd do if yve weat nr.d
Created a panic, arnon, the liqliangil!, which we

should do if we told them there yvas. an ounce of
dynamite <>n board, let alone a good twenty-five
pounds. Oh, no; we'll keep quiet for the pres¬
ent.''

" Rut I thought you orate after this man for
Counterfeiting," said I. " Why don't you charge
him with it at once ''"

" Ify rhar friend, my authority as a United
States offleer isn't worth the paper it is written
upon aboard I ship Hying the British Bow."

" Then he'll escape you, after allf" bom I. " I
call that confounded hard lim S."

"Oh. tm, he won't," replied Appleton, yvith a
confident nod and wink. " I>on'f von fear about
that. All that has been attended to by cable.
The day before we sailed from New-York, the rj, jj.
Secretary of State telegraphed to our Min t
in London to arrenge the necessary extradition
business with the English Foreign Secretary sii

that, bad I found tm mau when the ship reached
Queenstown he coi ld be banded over Into my
custody. Bat until yve reach Queenstown,Ond receive tl,, re, as I e\;M'Ct, th«a
empowering documents, 1 om powerless. It is
now belf-peal I. ond we sholl be in hy 10
o'clock, I think, for the wind and s. a hove gOOO
down considerably. For the meantime we most
trusl 'Westerfeldt? ns usual, ami not ht lum gelthe faintest inkling that he is suspected."

" Fancy having todo that I" [exclaimed. " Thi
vile miscreant: I dont believe I Sh-ll he ubi*
to look el him without showing my feelings."

"oh. yes. you will, if you try," said Appleton.
" Any oilier course arouM be for hts benefit, re¬
member that. Now arba! do you say:' BuppOOO
we go ti' and s»e tbe captain?"
we carefully replaced everything in the trunk",

and put it. with tenderer handling than it ever
bi lore received, into its place in thc 000000.

"It's ai s,,ie there as anywhere, saul Apple¬
ton. " It would be better In tbe ship's mogo-ioo,
of course. But it would only make ii row getl ;
it down tlnrc, and it's sale where ii is, .., far,
and the chances are it will be for .( DSW hours
longer, anyhow, we can't, do anything else."

I eonoss I didn't feel quite comfortable ol the
Idea nf a ll that dynamite lying out there, subject
to any rough treatment* despite all that Appletoo
had saul: but Herc was no "help for it. Hi
pat everything to righto la the itaterooat, we went
up to the captain's room, and lan! the yvlu i-' thin.;
before him. Ile saw at once thc folly ol alarming
the passengers, nnd entered without beeitotioa
into Appleton'! plans.

.. I'll tell you what I'll do," he raid. " I'll just
send down word to the Chief enuioeer to put a
few more toni of coal Into the furnaces tn tb*
next few hours, and get us m an hoar earlier. It
will be for the company*! benefll, yci see, to get
that infernal stud oat Of the ship as soon as pos¬
sible; so they can't growl about it."

IV.
It was letting (hark when we left Hie Captain'!

cabin, iind Kiistiict light wai burning bright far
astern on our port side. We walked aft along tho
deck to the smoking-room, and as we reached the
door, Westerfeldl came out With the strongest
effort I e>,-r mode In mv Ufa, 1 controlled the ex¬
clamation of righteous indignntion, which rose to
my lips, ami aided bj s vigorous pinch oa my
ann, from Appleton, repliiii to his t|iiestiotis. I
couldn t look at him, however.

" I thought .you saul you were coming up here,"
he said, " and I've lnvn waitui,; fur yoi What
on oana hoare you boen doingr* I expected bo
Would have some such ipi.slioii, so 1 had thought
of an answer.

"I've been writum some letters."' I said, "ta
go ashore at Queenstown."

"dh. Indeed, Von seem to have reeovetvd,
marvellously, I .should say," he said, willi a gmt
sarcastic emphasis al th adverb. .¦ I iii .er koew
that remedy act so rapidly ami successfully bs-
ft'l'c "

"Nor I," Hid Appleton, muetly; "at least, ue
B cure foi si nsickin ss. Have a cigar:"

." I suppose l»r. Appleton has beeg prescribing
for you,'" he sneeringly retorted, without noticing
Appleton's oiler, ..and that, of course, accounts
for your cure." There «as an awkward sUeOOO
for a moment It was a mistake, I thought* to
I*' bandying words with him if wc meant to play
out. our giulio successfully. \\\. nil.'ht as vv ll
quarrel at once as let bun get the t-lnttol hit
suspicious. So evidently thought Appleton; for
the ne\t moment lc put un his hand familiarly on
Wcsierfeldt's arm and sahl:

" Do \ on wain to bet on the hour Wc get into
Queenstown? I'll bet you two lo one we dnu't
get in till alter m

"I don't mind taking thal bet." be replied
"lt's .1 a'e ne, tor, I:,..ai ill I hoar, we'll _*
lhere bj Icu o'elOek. I 'hui I nally care tumut
bs'llin.', though, for I snail I slay tip tn vc.

Strange to say, I'm not fooling mtv well. It's
the lund breezes, |>erhii|>s. At all event*. 1 think
I shall ko down and turu in now I suppose you
won't be down for some time," he added, to ate.


